have some sanctuary, Miss Marks forbade me to enter this
virginal bower, which, of course, became to me an object of
harrowing curiosity. Through the key-hole I could see prac-
tically nothing; one day I contrived to slip inside, and dis-
covered that there was nothing to see but a plain bedstead and
a toilet-table, void of all attraction. In this 'boudoir', on winter
afternoons, a fire would be lighted, and Miss Marks would
withdraw to it, not seen by us any more between high-tea and
the apocalyptic exercise known as 'worship' - in less strenuous
households much less austerely practised under the name of
'family prayers'. Left meanwhile to our own devices, my Father
would mainly be reading, his book or paper held close up to
the candle, while his lips and heavy eyebrows occasionally
quivered and palpitated, with literary ardour, in a manner
strangely exciting to me. Miss Marks, in a very high cap, and
her large teeth shining, would occasionally appear in the door-
way, desiring, with spurious geniality, to know how we were
'getting on*. But on these occasions neither of us replied to
Miss Marks.

Sometimes in the course of this winter, my Father and I had
long cosy talks together over the fire. Our favourite subject
was murders. I wonder whether little boys of eight, soon to go
upstairs alone at night, often discuss violent crime with a wid-
ower-papa? The practice, I cannot help thinking, is unusual; it
was, however, consecutive with us. We tried other secular
subjects, but we were sure to come round at last to 'what do
you suppose they really did with the body?' I was told, a
thrilled listener, the adventure of Mrs Manning, who killed a
gentleman on the stairs and buried him in quick-lime in the
back-kitchen, and it was at this time that I learned the useful
historical fact, which abides with me after half a century, that
Mrs Manning was hanged in black satin, which thereupon
went wholly out of fashion in England. I also heard about
Burke and Hare, whose story nearly froze me into stone with
horror.

These were crimes which appear in the chronicles. But who
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